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ON! " . 

SAILING ON! 

TO OUR FATE! 

TO INDIA... 

ABOVE THE SEAS WITH THE WIND WE ARE FLYING HIGH 
OUR WINGS ARE SAILS AND OUR TRAIL MEANS NO SECOND TRY 
GOLDEN AND SILVER THE FUTURE WILL BE 
WHEN WE'RE AT THE AIM 

FORWARD WE SAIL INTO THE UNKNOWN 
WE HAVE NO FEAR WE'RE SACRED 
WE RE GOING TO WHERE NO ONE HAS GONE BEFORE 
KEEP ON TIL WE HAVE REACHED THE SUNSET 
THERE WILL BE NO WITHDRAWAL 
WE'RE HEADING FOR THE TREASURES OF INDIA 

STARS SHOW THE WAY THROUGH THE NIGHT, WE DON T LOOK BEHIND 
WATER SUPPLIES GETTING LOW BUT WE'RE STRONG IN MIND 
POWER AND GLORY WILL COME TO US ALL 
WHEN WE RE AT THE AIM 

FORWARD... 

ONCE THERE WAS A VISION TO FIND 
A NEW LAND BEHIND THE HORIZON 
WHEN WE CHASED THE SUN 
A WHOLE NEW WORLD WAS BORN 

MY DEAREST WISHES, THEY WILL BE FULFILLED 
WHEN WE HAVE REACHED OUR DESTINATION 


FORWARD 




MILLIONS OF SONGS ALL THESE YEARS IN MY SOUL 
AND WHEN WE MET I JUST KNEW THEY'RE FOR YOU 
NOW YOUR VOICE IS SINGING THEM ALL 
YOUR WINGS AT MINE WE WILL NEVER FALL 

ON AND ON 
WE WILL FLY NOW & FOREVER 
SIDE TO SIDE NOW & FOREVER, MY LOVE 

THOUSANDS OF MILES THROUGH THE COLD STORMY AIR 
THERE'S REALLY NOTHING THAT I WOULDN T DARE 
I CLIMB THE EYE OF THE HURRICANE 
WHEN THE WINDS ARE WHISPERING YOUR NAME 

£& ON AND ON... 
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NO MORE TEARS 
I'M OUT OF FEARS 
I'M OUT OF PAIN 
I'M OUT IN THE RAIN 

IT WILL GENTLY WASH AWAY 
THE LIGHT OF THE DAY 

I'M IN LOVE WITH THE DARKNESS OF THE NIGHT 
I'M IN LOVE WITH ALL THAT'S OUT OF SIGHT 
I'M IN LOVE WITH THE MAGIC OF THE NEW 
AND THE DARKNESS LOVES ME, TOO 

FINALLY 
IT COVERS ME 
IT MAKES ME TASTE 
IT'S SURE EMBRACE 

IT WILL GENTLY TAKE AWAY 
THE SORROWS OF THE DAY 

COME OUT, COME OUT WHEREVER YOU ARE 
COME OUT, COME OUT NEAR OR FAR 
DON'T HIDE 





I CANNOT TURN AWAY FROM THIS OBSCURITY 
A NAMELESS FORCE IS STEALING MY FACE 

COME AND - TRY TO - FIGHT ME 
YOU WILL - NEVER - BREAK ME 

I KNOW IT S THE FINAL BREATH, I'M TAKING, IF I LET YOU WIN 
SO I CANNOT BE THE ONE FORGIVING OR I'M GIVING IN 

NOW I CAN SEE YOU, YOU WERE JUST HIDING 

YOU WON T BETRAY ME CAUSE NOW I KNOW YOUR NAME 
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I AM AMUSED, YOU SEEM TO LOVE ME 
BUT BE RESERVED BEFORE YOU HUFF ME 


I'M USED TO WINNERS, I NEED THE FAME 
AND IF YOU TOUCHED ME YOU'D BE MY SHAME 


YOUR CHILDISH DREAMS ARE ALL IN VAIN 
TO ME YOUR KIND IS ALL THE SAME 


A STARLIT SKY OF BLACK AND SILVER IS MY CORE 
MY LAST GOODBYE MAKES YOU WANT ME EVEN MORE 
FOR SILVER IS MY FAME, BLACK IS MY NAME 


I AM A QUEEN AND IF YOU CREEP 
I'LL PUSH MY BLADE, STILL-WATER-DEEP 


I AM A DREAM, A FAIRY-TALE 

YOUR ENDLESS QUEST, YOUR HOLY GRAIL 


THANKS SO MUCH FOR YOUR CONFUSION 
I WILL BE YOUR LOST ILLUSION 


DEEP INSIDE THE SILVER SHINES AS BLACK AS CAN BE 
MY DISGUISE, THE WOLF AMONG THE SHEEP, YOU WANT ME 
TO ME YOUR KIND IS ALL THE SAME 
TO ME YOUR KIND IS ALL THE SAME 
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COME LIKE THE DUSK LIKE A ROSE ON THE GRAVE OF LOVE 
YOU ARE MY LUST LIKE A ROSE ON THE GRAVE OF LOVE 

I CURSE THE DAY I FIRST SAW YOU 
LIKE A ROSE THAT IS BORN TO BLOOM 
DON'T LOOK AT ME THE WAY YOU DO 
LIKE THE ROSES, THEY FEAR THE GLOOM ^ 

YOUR THORNS, THEY KISSED MY BLOOD 

YOUR BEAUTY HEALS, YOUR BEAUTY KILLS 
AND WHO WOULD KNOW BETTER THAN I DO? 

PRETEND YOU LOVE ME! 

INDEED, REALITY SEEMS FAR 
WHEN A ROSE IS IN LOVE WITH YOU 
SLAVES OF OUR HEARTS, THAT'S WHAT WE ARE 
WE LOVED AND DIED WHERE ROSES GREW 

THEY WATCHED US SILENTLY 

A ROSE IS FREE, A ROSE IS WILD 
AND WHO WOULD KNOW BETTER THAN I DO? 

ROSES ARE NOT MADE FOR LOVE 
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SWEAT - THERE'S SOMETHING ON I DON'T KNOW YET THOROUGHLY MAKING MY MIND MAD 
I'LL JUMP ONTO THIS FAST TRAIN RULING MY LIFE ON THE FAST LANE 

BEING A PART IS A VAST STRAIN 
I AM AND I AM 

WATCHING IT ON WIDESCREEN ALL THE TIME BRINGING OUR LIVES INTO ONE LINE 

FASHION BE MY GUIDE 

REFLECTIONS OF WHAT THEY WANT US TO BE, UNIFORMED WE ARE RIGHT WHAT WE SEE 

A PRESSURE I CAN'T HIDE 

DOWNFALL OF VISIONS AND DREAMS, GOTTA HAVE ALL 
LIKE LEMMINGS WE RUSH FOR THE ROLL CALL 
DEPRIVED OF ALL WE STAND FOR, UNITED WE STAND AS A MAIN BORE 
JUST NUMBERS, NO NAMES ON THIS DEAD SCORE 

WE ARE AND WE ARE 
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ALL WE VE BEEN, ALL WE SEE WAS BORN SO LONG AGO 
IN TIMES OF JOY AND OF TEARS, WE CARRIED ON 
THE WINDS WERE STILL, DID NO HARM TO OUR SHORES 
BUT THE SEED S ALREADY SEWN, NOW THE STORM WILL COME 

OVER AND OVER WE ' RE DOWNCAST 
ONLY, IT'S ONLY A DARK PAST 

DO YOU KNOW WE REACHED SOMEHOW THE END OF EVERY STORY 
WELCOME TO THE FINAL SHOW IT S HERE IN ALL ITS GLORY 
YOU CAN RUN BUT ALL YOU FLEE IS A LIFE OF SORROW 
TIME WILL TELL WHAT KIND OF FATE WILL BE WAITING FOR US NOW 

BUILT ON SAND BY OUR HANDS WERE ALL OF OUR HOMES 
TURN AROUND, REALIZE THIS WORLD IS NOT OUR OWN 
SO WE HAVE TO SUCCUMB TO THE CALL OF FATE 
HEAR IT NOW, IT LEADS US DOWN TO FUTURE S OPEN GATE 

FALLING, WE'RE FALLING WITH CLOSED EYES 
LOSING, NOW LOSING OUR OLD DISGUISE 


DO YOU KNOW WE REACHED SOMEHOW THE END OF EVERY STORY 
WELCOME TO THE FINAL SHOW IT S HERE IN ALL ITS GLORY 
YOU CAN RUN BUT ALL YOU FLEE IS A LIFE OF SORROW 
TIME WILL TELL WHAT KIND OF FATE WILL BE WAITING FOR US NOW 
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SHE WALKS ON THE MOONLIT SNOW, SHE S WINTERHEARTED, SO YOU SAY BUT YOU DON T SEE 
SHE'S A DANCER ON THE GLASS, THAT S BROKEN LIKE HER PAST, SHE WOULD NEVER FLEE 

FASCINATION IS HER NAME 

SHE IS DANCING IN THE WIND, ALMOST DANCING EVERYTHING, EVERY MOMENT OF HER LIFE 
SHE IS TAKING ME WITH HER, WITH THE MUSIC IN HER HEART, SHE IS BREAKING EVERY ICE 



SHE IS TALKING WITH THE WORLD, A FAR-TRAVELED BIRD, HER SOUL'S HER HOME 

SEE HOW LIGHT ARE ALL HER MOVES, JUST FOLLOWS HER OWN RULES, BUT SHE IS NOT ALONE 


FASCINATION IS HER NAME 


SHE IS DANCING IN THE WIND, ALMOST DANCING EVERYTHING, EVERY MOMENT OF HER LIFE 
SHE IS TAKING ME WITH HER, WITH THE MUSIC IN HER HEART, SHE IS BREAKING EVERY ICE 
IN ME 
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ONE EYE IS GREEN, ONE EYE IS BLACK 
LIFE THREW ME DOWN, LOVE BROKE MY NECK 
I'VE MADE MISTAKES, I M JUST A GIRL WHO WANTS TO LIVE HER LIFE 
AND IF I WAS WRONG, I TRIED TO BE RIGHT, I WANTED TO SURVIVE 

WHO WE ARE AND WHO WE WANT TO BE IS NOT THE SAME ALL THE TIME 
AND WHAT WE SAY AND WHAT WE WANT TO SAY IS NOT THE SAME SOMETIMES 

NO DOUBT, I M OKAY. BUT OKAY IS OUT 
MY HEARTS TOO SILENT, MY VOICE TOO LOUD 
WHY DO THEY HURT ME, WHY DO I HURT THEM, WHY DO I CARE? 
I WANT TO START AGAIN FROM BEGINNING BUT I DON T DARE 
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I WAS A FOOL FOR WHAT I THOUGHT WAS LOVE 
AND I TRIED MY BEST TO KEEP UP WHAT WE HAD 
WE HAD A VISION, NO, I HAD A VISION 
AND NOW I VE TO SEE THAT THE VISION IS DEAD 

ONE OF US IS WINTERHEARTED 
ONE OF US IS COLD AS ICE 
ONE OF US IS BREAKING HEARTS 
AND IT'S NOT ME 

I WAS ROMANTIC, SO SILLY AND BLIND 
I TOLD THE WORLD THAT TRUE LOVE HAD A NAME 
BUT ALL THAT IS LEFT NOW IS PITY AND SHAME 

ONE OF US IS WINTERHEARTED 
ONE OF US IS COLD AS ICE 
ONE OF US IS BREAKING HEARTS 
AND IT'S NOT ME 
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SUN RAYS TOUCHING MY SKIN LIKE A STREAM OF GOLD 
BEAUTY, FAME AND WEALTH SMELL NICE ON TOP OF THE WORLD 
MADE MY DAY, THIS DAY MADE ME THE BLESSED ONE 
MY ACHIEVEMENTS WILL SHINE BRIGHT WHEN ALL THE SMOKE IS GONE 

ALL THOSE YEARS AND WITH ALL MY HEART 
REACHING OUT FOR WHAT WOULD BROADEN MY HORIZON 
PERPETUAL STRIVING MADE MY LIFE COMPLETE 
AND NOW THAT I REACHED NEW DIMENSIONS 
I WONDER WHY, I WONDER WHY 

THERE S STILL SOMETHING IN MY HEAD I FAIL TO EXPLAIN 
FALLING DEEP INTO THIS VOID, ONLY SILENCE TO REMAIN 
SHEER ENLIGHTENMENT OF THE SOUL THAT'S WHAT I HOPED TO FIND 
REDUCED TO INSTINCTS I'VE TO SEE THERE WILL BE NO PEACE OF MIND 


LEFT BEHIND THE GHOSTS I KNEW SO WELL, 
STEPPED INTO THE LIGHT, INTO A NEW BEGINNING 
BUT CAN IT BE I MISS THEIR COMPANY, 

NEED THEIR GUIDANCE AND ADVICE TO DEFINE 
THE INNER ME W 

WHERE'S MY DREAM OF INDIA? 

DEAD-END STREET TO INDIA 
BEEN SO CLOSE AND YET SO FAR 
NO RETURN TO INDIA 


EXPECTATIONS ONCE SO HIGH NOW SEEM DOWN AND LOW 

THEY ONCE SENT SHIVERS DOWN MY SPINE, NOW MAKE ME TREMBLE IN MY BONES 

WHERE S THE DREAM THAT MADE ME BE, MADE ME CARRY ON 

GAVE MY LONGING FOR AN END, JUST TO FIND THAT NOTHING'S WON 


MEANS TO AN END WE RE DEDICATED TO MIGHT SET AN END 
TO ALL THOSE MEANS WE HAVE TO OFFER 
I CAN'T ESCAPE FROM THIS LIFELONG DREAM, 

I'M A CAPTICE OF IT'S SHADOWS, 

AWAKEN, END TO ALL SLEEP 



WHERE’S MY DREAM OF INDIA? 
DEAD-END STREET TO INDIA 
BEEN SO CLOSE AND YET SO FAR 
GIVE ME BACK MY INDIA 
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YOU'RE STILL AWAKE AND I CAN FEEL THE TEARS DRYIN' ON YOUR SKIN 

AND I WISH THAT THEY WERE MINE 
I TOUCH YOUR HAND, I KISS YOUR LIPS TO MAKE YOU FEEL I'M THERE 
JUST TO HOLD YOU THROUGH THIS NIGHT 

THE WEIGHT OF THE WORLD, THIS BURDEN ON YOUR SHOULDERS 
DEMONS OF THE PAST, WILL THEY EVER DISAPPEAR? 

MEMORIES OF WITHERED DREAMS, ILLUSIONS TORN AND GONE 
REMAINING SCARS NO ONE CAN SEE 
THIS END OF INNOCENCE AND THOUGH IT MADE YOU STRONG 
YOUR INNER WOUNDS, A PART OF ME 

I ONLY WISH TO BE THE ONE YOU CAN RELY ON 
DO YOU FEEL I CARE, CARE FOR ALL I HAVE WITH YOU 

WHEN CURTAINS FALL AND THE LIGHTS BEGIN TO FADE 
THERE'S ONLY US AND ALL MASKS ARE OBSOLETE 


YOU'RE STILL AWAKE AND I CAN SENSE A SMILE UPON YOUR FACE 

SO GLAD TO HAVE YOU BY MY SIDE 
DRAW BACK MY HAND AND LET THE NIGHT S RELIEF ENTER ITS PLACE 
CLOSE YOUR EYES, SLEEP WELL TONIGHT 
MY LOVE, FEEL SAFE TONIGHT 



Thanks and Greetings go to: 


Lisa Middelhauve - Vocals 
Marco Heubaum - Guitar 
Nils Middelhauve - Bass 
Philip Restemeier - Guitar 
Gerit Lamm - Drums 

All Songs written and arranged by Xandria. Published by EDITION DRAKKAR/adm. BMG UFA 

India : Music & Lyrics by Marco Heubaum 
' Now & Forever : Music & Lyncs by Marco Heubaum 

In Love With The Darkness* Music by Marco Heubaum, Lisa Middelhauve, Nils Middelhauve 
Lyrics: Lisa Middelhauve, Nils Middelhauve. 

Fight Me : Musif. & Lyrics by Marco Heubaum 

Black Andover" Music by Marco Heubaum, Lisa Middelhauve. Lvrics: Lisa Middelhauve, Nils Middelhauve. 
Like A Rose On The Grave Of Love Music & Lyrics by Lisa Middelhauve 
Widescreen' Music by Marco Heubaum. Lyrics by Nils Middelhauve. 

The End Of Every Story : Music by Marco Heubaum, Philip Restemeier. Lyrics by Marco Heubaum. 

Who We Are : AAusic & Lyrics by Lisa Middelhauve 
"Dancer : Music & Lyrics by Marco Heubaum. 

"Winterhearted Music by Lisa Middelhauve, Marco Heubaum, Philip Restemeier. 

Lyrics by Lisa Middelhauve, Nils Middelhau ve. 

Return To India": Music & Lyrics by Nils Middelhauve. 

Lullaby Music & Lyrics by Nils Middelhauve 

Produced, recorded and mixed by Jos£ Alvaroz-Brill at Pleasure Park Studios, Belgium. 

Additional recording engineer: Thomas Gwosdz. 

Mastered by Eroc at Eroc s Mastering Ranch 

Keys & Programmings by Marco Heubaum, Jose Alvcuez-Brill, Henning Verlage, 

Christoph Papendie<, Matthios und Andreas Hornschuh. 

Orchestra arranged, orchestrated and directed by Nicolas Nohn. 

Performed by Deutsches Filmorchester Babe/sberg. Conducted by Bernd Wefelmeyer 
Orchestra recorded at Scoring Stage Berlin. Recording engineer: 

Michael Schubert. ProTools operator: Falko Duczmal. 

Additional vocals on Like A Rose On The Grave Of Love" by Jessica Thiei|ung from Lyriel. 

Spoken Words in Outro & Additional Vocals on India" by Grant Stevens. 

Solo Cello on The End Of Every Story" and Winterhearted" by Linda Laukamp from Lyriel. 

The Choir Of Indians: Jessica & Oliver Thierjung, Linda Laukamp, Grant Stevens, Philip and Lisa. 

“Like A Rose On The Grave Of Love performed with Sceal File: Guitar & Mandolin by Gert Neumann, 
Whistles & Gaita by Jens Barabasch, Uillean Pipes 8. Keys by Johannes Schiefner, 

Percussion by Stefan Lommert, Kontrabass by Volker Kamp 

Artwork by Kai Hoffmann (medienburg.khfcvgmx.de). Band Photography by Dirk Schelpmeier 

Promotion: Ina Reeg-Knittel (inaAnvabsolutpromotion.de). 

Marketing: Marius Kopec (infofaJartepublica.de). 

Management: Cobra Management (managemenKavxandria.de). 
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All the musicians who gave their creativity and talent into this album, we really appreciate your input 
- thanx a thousand times: Jose for your ideas and the Klotzchenschieben, Jessica, Linda & Oliver from Lyriel, Grant, 
Gert & Sceal Eile, Nico & das Deutsche Filmorchester Babelsberg, The guys with the Keyboards and Samplers, 
namely Henning Verlage, Christoph Papendiek, Andreas & Matthias Hornschuh, Thomas Gwosdz, Eroc, 
All the people in the Xandria background who moke everything possible by working their butts off, 
Udo, all 4 Alvarez-Brills, Boggi, Marius, Silke & all Drakkors, Ina, Kai, Schrorg & Sina from Dragon, 
Volker & Christiane Heubaum, the “Iversleeping Film Crew, Walent& Vibra, Nessie & Bluesound, Lia, Easy, 
our incredible road crew 2004/2005: Daniel Joeriskes, Ajan Honnemann, Klaus Wey, SascHa Gerbig, Lars Jahner, 

Roman Hamprecht, Alfie, Jan Hartwig, Christian Rodermund. 
All our friends ond bands we met during the lost months: Lab, Entwine, Leaves Eyes, Zeraphme, Asp, 
Victor Smolski & Black Hole, Dark Tranquillity, Lake Of Tears, Steve Vai, Flowing Tears, Tanz\yut, Subway To Solly, 

Lyriel, Sceal Eile, Cromdole. 

All people at the Busan International Rock Festival, Kang Won Park, Pablo from Buson (remember the Hollywood Star Bor?) 

, Sandra Eichner, Jule Luthy. 

Thanks to oil journalists and ^mes, print or web, big or underground, that spread the good word about us 

and to the people who run the fan pages! 
Thanks to the Underground Factory clothes store in Bielefeld, the Black Rose (excellent rock ’n roll bar, same town), 

the "Luna Club. 

Special thanks go to Musikwelt Stocksmeier (Bielefeld again) and Musik Store Cologne for helping out with equipment! 

And very special ones to all you Xandrians out there in the world, celebrating our live shows, 
writing us (big Hi to oil you cool freaks in our webforumi), inspiring us ond being just os great as you ore! 

You keep us olive!! 


Gerit thanks: 

Daniel Burger, Thomas Wozny, Nils Berger, Henning Heup, Lars Berger, Dirk Brand, Herrn & Frou Alvareee , 
Walent Cerkez, Henrik Wachter, Daniel „Daan" Hinz, Mark Kraus, Stephan Puls, Andre „Kuli" Kuhlemonn, 
Daniel Austmever, Andre Muller, Marc Jurgen, Dirk Grosser, Bjorn Brei, Daniel Joeriskes, Ajon „Jeff Hannemonn, 
Tony Stronbach, Lars Jahner, Klaus Wey..ey..ey..ey, Nessi & Bluesound Studios, Jenna Jameson & Sylvia Soint 
for Inspiration during the ,,INDIA Recording Sessions", The LUNA Club^The RBH, 
about 200 Million Sperms for being to slow. .. 

...and last but not least my family 

Philip thanks: 

Iris, my family, the band, the crew, the fans, Stefen and Framus, everybody at Musikwelt Stocksmeier, 
my friends mentioned in the booklets before (buy'em if you dont have 'em :-) and Pablo the PuertoRiKorean 

for taking us to the Hollywood Star Bor! 

Nils Thanks: 

My parents, Urs Middelhouve, Anne & Alfred Schaphaus, Jora Piron, Marie & Tommo, Jan & Inken, 
Kirsten & Henny, Thomas Kelle, Silke Wiesekopsieker, Billy Welsh, Maik Brockmeyer, Ahmet & Heike, 
Andreo Kassing, Niko Klimmek, Lukas, Ellen, Matthias & the Black Rose (Bielefeld s finest!). Lea Schmid, 
Martin Lips, Heinrich Ruthing (there s more to life than music), LAB, Entwine, KISS (this wouldn't hove happened if ...), 

and, finally, of course, Marco, Gerit, Philip ond Lisa. 

Lisa thanks: 

Marco, Gerit, Philip & Nils! Udo, Diana the rose" & Jose, Boggi, Marius (it sounds better with the I) 
my parents, my sisters, Juttc & Rainer, Christiane & Volker Heubaum, Irene, Easy!, Tee-Nager, 

Morie "Marilyn & Tammo, Jan & Inken, LAB and Iris. 

Marco thanks: 

Lia ("Now & Forever and Dancer are for you, my love), my parents ond my whole family, 
my friends, all the people involved in this bond and this album on the way from then to now, including oil you fans! 


